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IN ADVANCE.

Row Winter (s Hghting hig batties
B\\;I:n mnnrlun olgle Jnlllo'.'.
ut I'm writing u “gentle spring” poem
Which the editors wish “in advance",

It s full, as is usual, of “violets",
1L nlludes to the "robin's first peep”,
Though n biizgar's a dafly oceurrence,
And the snow-drifts are seyen foet doep,

But the editors—singular creatures,
To whom I s bound hand and {oot—
ﬂfﬂnr it Father Time's wpical forsiook,
il fu's nuarly pulied out by the root,

For they got "way sheud of the soason,
In o minner most wily and areh;

Bo that while you nro resding Dotember
They tinish the number for March.

And e who would hope for peceptance
Must strike up botlmes with-Wis tune,

And sing Hurvest Home In MId-Winter
Aud Jingle his slelgh-bells In June,

Bo when my spring poem 1s finlshed,
No rest does my weary pon get;
I muast write a review of a novel
Which fan't itaelf written yot!
—Heawle Clunller, dn Centfiury,

——ip A —

HE HAD TO STAY.

Genuine Western Hospitality in
Bastern Nevada.

It wasin o wild and arid region in
Enstern Nevada that o man of middle
age and bronzed face was toiling up
the eastern slope of arocky hill, driving
before him o tired donkey that moved
slowly along, with lopped ears and
hanging head.  The weather was hot,
althongh the month was October. Al
each step the hoofs of the donkey
struek  from the parched soil little
wreaths of dusk.  The man who fol-
lowed the patient beast was dressed in
the garb of a prospecting miner, one
of that eluss whose hopes and needs
gend them forth to explore the wilds of
far-awny mountain regions. The
donkey bore on his hack & few mining
tools, & roll of blankets and two or
three bags and bundles.

The slope of the hill was long and
steep. On all sides stretehed brown
and treeless hills, about and between
which were spread sandy and alkaline
plains.  The scene was one of dreary
sameness and saddest silence.  The
broad waste was so thinly clothed with
stunted sagebrush that on all sides
patehes of chalky soil and great gray
rocks—the bones and nakedness of the
mountaing —were exposed to view., Not
u living thing was seen; not the chirp
of  bivd was heard.

At last man and animal reached the
crest of the ridge up  towsrd which
they had so painfally plodded. As they
halted on the ridge o look of surprise
cume into the esreworn face of the
man, and the donkey raised his droop-
ing hgad and pricked up his ears.
Where the tired prospector had expect-
ed to find naught but a dreary continn-
ation of the parched region he had long
boen passing through he saw before
him signs of civilization.

Tne low sun was almost touching the
top of & range of rocky hills far away
in the west, and a few tall peaks in the
nearer landseape were beginning to
send great creeping shadows along the
ground. Shading his eyes with his
bund, the prospector gazed down upon
u little valley, still in the sunshine, that
lay spresd before him. Through thisvale
meandored o willow-clothed stream,
and on a terrace or plat of a few acres
stood & human habitation.

As the miner, with shaded eyes,
looked down into the brightly lighted
little wvalley before him his gaze was
tirst turned upon the dwelling it con-
tained. He saw a central eabin with
lean-to additions at each end. A stick
chimney rose above the roof of the cen-
tral building, and from one of the shed-
roofed additions projected astove pipe.
Seattered at mmllum nbout thmlwtﬁl ng
were a few small ontbuildings, roofed
with hrush and straw, and a rude pal-
ing funce inclosed the whole.

Above the dwelling, on the hillside,
appeared a small grove of guaking
asps and willows, indicating the pres-
ence of living water. Some distance
below the grove and the dwelling was
fenced off & garden patch of two or
three agres, irrigated by the rill from
the spring.. Down in the main Vllll'{.
watered by the willow-fringed brook,
waore fenced patches of ground many
seres in extent that showed cultivation
and growing crops, while on the com-
mon bordering the brodk, below the
cultivated fields, were seen 0 horse or
two and a “handful” of cattle.

When the prospector again turned
his ¢yes toward the little dwelling in
the valley the creeping shadow of the
big mountain, miles away to the west-
wurd, had salmost reached it. He
ordercd his Tour-footed companion for-
ward and began to descend the slope,
Familiar sounds, asof old home musie,
grocted the ears of onr miner as he
hastened dogn the hill toward the
house, and its neighboring cultivated
patehes.  Dogs barked, sheep bleated,
cattle lowed, pigs squealed and even
the volee of the turkey gobbler was
heard in the land. Better than all
else, in the mood he was in, he saw
children swarming about the place
among dogs and pigs. Some of the
youngsters were mounted upon the
roofs of sheds and pens and some on
the posts of the bars that formed the
entrance to the home inelosure, while
still others were running to and fro,
apparently in the wildest excitement;
and a man was also seen standing in
the yard before the house.

This man, thus waiting in the yard,
was ‘the man of the house”. He had
been Hrought forth by the barking of
the dogs and the wild-eyed reports of
his children. It was with great sur
prise that he saw the apparition of the
prospector and his donkey desoending
the slope of the mountain. The man
who thus stood forth wore a pair of
baggy bulternut pantaloons, held ap
by a single knit woolen suspender; a
blue woolen shirt snd a tattered straw
hat.  His butternut-colored  hair
reached almost down to his shoulders,
but his face was clean-shaved. He was
a man forty-five or fifty years old, but
still solid and sonnd as a nut. From
the moment when he had first seen the
miner and his donkey descending the
side of the mouma'}n this pioneer
ranchman had watched their every
step and movement with interest
When the miner finally arrived at the
bars, tied up his donkey, let down a
bar, entered the enclosare and ap-

proached the house, the ranchmnn—
with extended hand and & face that
showed a smile in every square inch of
it—advaneed to meet him. Then his
cheery voice rang out: “Stranger,
howdy! Glad to see yer! Cum fur?

“So fur a8 that, hey? Wall, wall—
blast, me, stranger, howdy! Wall,
whall—glad ter see yer, by jimgo!

“Kin yer git tostay all night? Wall,
I reckon yer ean't git ter do nothin’
elst! Thar hainlt another housp with-
in thirty- mile o''here. Yas, stranger,
yer kin git to stay all night—blast me!
yer jist kin!

“Hyar!  John  Thomas — John
Thomas! John Thomas, my boy,
let down the front bars and lead in the
gentleman’s jackass, Take him round
to the east side o' the pig |wn. whar
the mornin’ sun'll strike him, and
throw an armful o' fodder over the
fence.,

“Yas, stranger, yer kin git to stay
all night,

“John Thomas—ho, John Thomas!
John Thomas, my son, give the
stranger's jackass o bucket o water.

“Looks to me, stranger, like you're
one o' them prospectin’ pilgring. Yans?
Wall, T thought so—blast me, I thonght
so! As fur as ever I seed you up the
hill T thought so. Blast me, yns!
sed to myself that yon was one o' them
prospectin’ pilgrims,

“Sairy Jane, wife! 1 say, Sairy
June, in the house thar! You kin cut
the erook-necked squash—the stranger
‘11 stay.

“John Thomas—John Thomas, boy;
don't yer hear yer daddy eall? Yas?
Wall, then, attend to business. Give
the stranger's jackass a bite o' barley,

SJulia Ann, my girl, don't stand
starin’; run and pull & mess o' Itn'niP:ﬁ.

“Blast me, stranger, ef I hain't glad
to see this section a-gittin® 0 populous!
Come, wo'll walk inter the house, But
fust —John  Thomas, boy! John
Thomas, bring in all the stranger's
things off'n his jackass,

“Walk in—walk in. Take a seatin
that big split bottom cheer what stands
by the corner of the hath, It's the
easiest cheer in the house, 'ceptin® that
ong with rockers onto it, that you see
my ole mammy a-settin’ in.

“Mammy—this is u——pmarm:{in' per-
gon—uan’ he'll=he'll stay all night!

“She's u lectle bit deaf, stranger. I
had her brought out this summer. She
cum ull the way from ole Missoury.
Blast me, stranger, she jist sots in the
chimbly corner as happy as o kitten all
day long. Does n feller good to look
at her, don't it?

“How old? Wall stranger, her age
haint allus bin kept as reg'lar as it
ought'r bin, but I reckon she's nigh on
to ninety.

“I gay! Sairy Jane, wife, are you
out tharin the kitechen? Yerare? Wall,
I'm goin' out to ent the head off 'n a
yellow-legged hen, so put on the pot
and have some sealdin’ water ready.

“Git to stay all night. Wall, stran-
ger, yercouldn't git to donothin® elst if
yer tried!

“Susie, child, git yer daddy his coat;
then jist take the stranger's carpet sack
an’ put it under the bed out in the best
room.

“Yas, yae! I know, Susie, child—I
know that! But your gran'mammy kin
slegp in the trondle bed, "long with you
and Julia Aun and Amandy Ellen; yer
mammy an' me kin take little Jimm
and Mary Louisa inter bed ‘long wit
us, and George Alexander is big enongh
to go up inter the loft 'long o' the other
boys, But, afore yer go, child, jist git
a coal o' fire off'n the hath fur yer
gran'mammy’'s pipe; don't yer see she’s
8 waitin'?

“What, stranger! Yer kin spread
yer blankets an’ sleep on the floor? No,
stranger, yer jist can't spread yer
blankets an' sleep on the floor! Wall,
blast me! Spread his blankets an'
sleep on the floor? Wall, by jingo!

 Stranger, thar bhain’t  another
house in ﬁlirty miles; an' what does
the Bible say ’'bout entertainin® a
stranger unawares! Git to stay all
night?  Wants to spread his blankets!
Bless my soul, by ]il:a 0!

* Sniry Jane, wife, be partick’ler
an’ peel a few pertaters to put in 'long
with the chicken!

“ Mammy'll talk to yer, stranger,
while I go for the hen. You'll find
her vight peart i!; but yer got ter talk
loud l%ka. Yer kin jist move yer cheer
back from the hath if yer too warm.
We've got ter keep a bit o' fire a-goin'
to take the chill off'n her an' to light
her pipe.

“ Mammy, the stranger'll talk to
yer; he'll stay all night! -

* Yer might hev ter yell a leetle bit
louder'n that, stranger; yer see, she's
used to my voice.

“John Thomas, my boy, run out
now an' ketch up Bull, Watch, Tige
and old Bose an' tie ‘em up; the
might take to worryin' the stranger's
jnckass durin’ the night, but yer kin let
the four pups run loose,

* What! Old Bose is under the bed?
Git the broom and poke him out. He's
the consarnedest dog fur sleepin’ un-
der beds that I over see!

« Amanda Ellen, girl, pick & basket
o' chips and help yer mammy while 1
go for that hen.

* Sairy Jane, wife! Sairy Jane, yer
might jist dash a few dauﬁh dumplin's
inter the chicken among the pertaters,
of the stranger likes "em.

* Asked ef he could git to stay?
Blast me!

v Sairy Jane, wife! Better bake a
ghort cake for supper!”"—Dan De
Quille, in N. Y. Sun.

—— . ————
An Octillionth,

The statement that Mr. Marsh, of

Troy, purchased one-octillionth part of
an acre of land up in Hamilton County
—whose lodes of rich and precions met-
als nre supposed to be hidden beneath
the surface, caused not a few to go to
work and figure out the purchase. Said
one man: at smount would be less
than the size of a man’s hand.” The seribe
thought it would—so did the two clerks
in the Comptroller's office who had
charge of compating the daily sales,
Messrs. Williams and Bishop. They
fi and figured, and came to the
conclusion that the hase could not
be discerned with the naked eve. It
might with the aid of a microscope.
According to their caleulstion the o
octillionth part of the area of the State
of New York is less than half of s
square inch. —Albany Journai,

e

THE UNFASHIONABLE ONE.

fnfuhlnnnbln wWoman
a fashionable pew;
A fashionable bounes
Of a fashlonable hue;
A fushionulde mantle
Aud a fashionnble gown,
A [ashionable Christinn

n & fushionable town;
A fashionable prayer-hook
And a fushilonable eholr;
A fashionable chapel
With a fashionnble spire;
allftt;lshl}nul‘:}lu ||rl:im:h(.-r.

# faghionnble gpecoh;

A lfashionable gormon
Made of fashlonable rench;
A fashionable welpoms
At the fushionable door;
A fashionnblo penuy
To the fashionable poor;
A fashionable Reaven
Audn fnshionable Hell;
A fashionnble Blbie
For this fashionable belle,
A fashionable kneeling,
And u fashionable 5
A tashionabie everything,
But No Faslionable G !

i —Merchant Traveler,
THE *“PULLERS-IN"

Employed by Retull Dealers on Certain
Streets of New York —How Hatters,
Shoemnkors and Clothlers Drag in Their
Customeri—The Women Take Part in
Grabbing the Unwary — Experiences lo
Running the Gruntlet.

From Canal street to Chatham the south
side of Baxter street is lined with many

t:l.utlling stares,
.‘\\‘I Each establish-
) ment has ita
" pullerin” stand-
ing in front of the
door, whose busis
3 [ ness it is to allow
MADE FOR PRINCE ALEX-nobody to poss
ANDER. nlong the strect
without getting them into the store. The
sidewalk s murrow, and all but nbout four
feet in blocked with & mass of hanging over-
conts and full suite of clothing mounted on
dummies. The “puller<n" is thus able to
block the sidewnlk and turn the stream of
pedestrinng Into the store. Tt is the nmbi-
tionof every * puller-in ' to let nobody pass
him. Tf the man hns eacaped [ram the store
above a special effort is made to grab him,
At fivst the enterprising agents politely nsk
their victims to look ot their stock, but it
an attempt is made to get by fores s used,
The “pullersdn” nre big, musoular men,
ani it Is seldom that any one esenpes them,
No matter how much resistance is made,
the man s landed in the store and held
thore nntil the shlesman gets his hands on
him, This sort of persunsion hus recently
mide frouble for the * pullers-in "', and sev-
ernl of them have been brought helore the
conrts.

They nre no respecters of persons, and
now and then seige upon a man who com-
plnins of them. Ashort time ngo Justice
Dufiy was hastening along Baxter street

GIABRING THE UNWARY.

whin he was captured. He was hustled in-
to o store and shown sovoral suits of
clothes which he wag forced to examing.
e esonpedd by boying some suspendors wod
collar-buttons. The next day o man named
Chinrles Harris complained to the Justice
of having been knocked about on Baxter
street and agked for o woarrant for his as-
sidlant's nerest, When the man was
brought before him Justice Duffy recog-
nized him as Abvibam Friedmian of No. 8
Buxter street, who hud pulled him into his
store only the day belore.

The persistent clothiers on Baxter street
have paid no attention to the order of Jus-
tice Duify, and a burly "poller-in® patrolled
the eurb in front of every store yesterday,
They pulled and houled ag usuul dnd Jand-
ed the pnssers-by ingide their respective es-
tablishments. During the alternoon Ed.
ward Mullen of No. 81 Munroe street
strayed off from the Dowery nud soon
found himsell nmong the “pullerg-in”. He
tolid the men that he was not in need of
clothing, but agresd to go inkide and look
at the stock. Alter he hnd gone through
the performance threo or four times hie had
enougeh, But the  pullers-in®' still insisted on
his taking o look st the goods, Mallen gat
augry andl teisd to pass, but 8 manin front
of No. 42 grabbed hiln Dy his gems and
pushed him into the store. Then he shut
the door and put his boek against 1t until
the clerk appenred. Mullen was led to the
rear of the store,  His overcont was tnken
off and hall & dozen coits were put on one
alter another. He wis buttoned ap, aond
the wrinkles patted down, and a gloss
throst before him. Mullen did not nevd an
overcont, so the persistent clerk oompelled
him to try on several suits of clothing.

The same thing was repeated at s num-
ber of stores, A man named Lawrence
#eized hiim and pulled him into No. 64 Bax-
tor street. This wos a boot and shoe store.
The pm‘lrinmr tokd him to sit down, took
off his old shoes nnd fitted him with p well-
polished second-hand pair. The shoes did
not auit, so o new pair was produosd. Mal-
Ien thought that he had been botherad
mough and made up his mind to have his
turn on the “pullerin™.  With a jump he
enntehed the new ghoes and started out of
the store to test the ones on his feet, He
ran down the street with Lawrence anfter
him, and was caught by n friendly *puller-
in", who held him for & policoman. Mullen
wis marched off to the statfon-house and
locked up on a charge of lareeny,

As the reporter left the crowd in front of
the show store, e was seized By a “puller-
in" for n hat store. The mun took him by
his nrms apd pushed him into the store, A
clork closed the door, and, standing be-
tween it and the reporter, politely took off
the lntter's hat and said “Burke”, as he
looked at the name inside.

‘What kind of a hat do you want?” the
man asked, still holding the hat,

“I don’t want anything to-day.”

“You don't mean that.”

“I tell you I don’t want anything here."

“Don’t yom want a ten dollar gold
El.-rc" " ivguired the clerk, as he took down

alf & dosen hiuts from a shell.

“That e a different thing ™

“Well. you'l take that, wouldn't you?
Then how do I know but you want a hat?
You don't know what vou want.”

The man lnid out an assortment of hats
and named the prices, finally making a re-

duction ouwall of them. He tried on one
l It aller another nnd called attention to
| the geoat bargains offered. During this
l time he held the reporter’s hat in his hand
| and refused to giveit ap. At last the re
| porter mnde known his errand, when the
mun explained he was forced to kﬂj} "
Y pullersin "' on account of the competition.
He sald it cost him seventy-five cents a

day lor his “helper”, who attended 'to the
outside part of the business'.

All wlong Baxter street the snme systom
ol forving trade is practiced. No sales nre
mitde by the men on the sidewall,, but it is
their duty to gee that no one is allowed to
escape lrom the store. Onpevernl occasions
persons were cavught in the doorway and
forced back again into the store. Nowand
then o fight oceurs in the stores, when the
“pullersin' is summoned to takeeare of the
man. In the casa of Michael Winn, who
had wn encounter with the man in front of
No. 18% Monday, he received seratehos and
hind his cont torn. It is o frequent oceur-
rénce to have his collar and necktie onthe
buttons of his coat torn off whilestrogeling
to avoid trying on clothing. The whole
buginess is carried on by persunsion ot first
nnd then by foree. The traders rely upon
Impressing their vietima with the cheapness
ol the goods, and after putting the clothes
on them refuse to give rnu-li. the old suit,
und in this way frighten s great many peo-
ple into buying what thoy never needed or
winted,

The custom of “puolling-in" is not con-
fined to Baxter street nor to men alone,
The sume business mothads wre praeticsd
with great success in Division street, only
here the players in the game are women,
und they work for milliners, The whole
enst gide of the long blocks between Catha-
rine street and Market Is given up almost
entirely to honnetmakers, und every door
hing ite “puller-in'' belore it, greedily seek-
ing what she may devour.

Thaey ure n eurious-looking set, these fe-
male “pullersin™, They represent almost
every age and nationality under the sun.
The woman who walks alone through Di-
vision street must have a strong mind and
o stronger arm to resist the prowess of
these “pollersin™. Very few pass through
the gauntlet without leaving some of their
money fn the shops. This business los
been so long established that it has been
reduced to o science, Many of the wonien
have grown gray in the service, but there
aro alwaye on band s number of little girls
in training, learning the tricks of the tinde,

A DEMONSTRATOR OF MILLINERY.

In tront of ene door, hall way up the
gtreet, u child, who conld hardly have been
more than twelve years old, stood outin
the cold all day yesterdny nnd attacked
the passers-by in n manner which did credit
to her tenchers. At adoor or two further
up another lttle givl stood shivering be-
side her companion, who was giving her
lessons in the hnsiness,

Belore another door an old woman, who
had resisted the enticements of half a
dozen solicitors below, was londly wrang-
ling with a lively Ttalian, who would not
tuke “No' for an answer. The solicitor
argued and the woman swore, The
Upuller-in’ gained the day, however, aud,
alimost belore the victim knew it, she wna
hustled into the shop and lelt to the mer-
cies of those inside. These "body-catlehe
em'', 80 the Bowery denizens call them,
are very wary, however, and know the mo-
et they look on s passer-by whether she
s “game"” or not.  Although every per-
son who walks thromgh the street is ap-
proached in some form or other, there is
only n certain. closs of women who are
rudely  treated. Experience hns  made
them cnutious about tackling a well
dresmerd women, but the ordinary Bowery
resident b treated with little caremony.

A DIVISION STREET ““ PULLER-IN".

The ""body-catchars" occasionally make
i mistake, howover., One day lust week a
modest little woman, plninly dressed in
black, passed the Milliners' row on her
wity to the Chatham Square Station. The
first “pullerin' ghe came ncross ap-
proached her a little cautionsly, and met
with no response, The second, emboldened
by the other's failore, became a trifle more
nttentive, while No. 8 grasped her by the
nrm and nearly forced her inside the door.
The woman became frightened, and ran
back down the strest. Meeting an officer
o fow blocks away, she complained to him,
and had the *“pullerin® wrrested. The
next morning the stranger nppmm'd
ngnist her, and the “body-catcher™ was
fined ten dollurs for distorbing the peace.
This was n rare exception, howeover, us, in
most cases, persons will not take the
tronble to go to court. The officer on beat
yesterday on Division street sadd that this
unwillingness on the part of the people in-
gultedd Lo complain of the women is the
resson that the nuisance can not be
abated,

These women recognize the fact that
the police can not touch them while
gtanding within the Hmits of their door-
stope, and when the officer is in sight they
uro very carsful to not go beyond bounds.
But they have n system of “spotting™ him,
and the moment he has turned the corner
word is signalled all along the linoand they
indulge in their trade again with the great-
est Ireedom.  Besides the arrest mentioned
nbove, only one other hna been made for
several weeks, A young girl hnr ned to
be strolling down the street, looking into
the shop-windows, when she became the
bone of contention between two rival
Yhody-catehers” and was nearly torn to
pleces in the struggle. One of the women in
the excitement of the moment sla the
other in the face. The young girl who was
the cause of the quarrel esca and an
officer nrrested the “‘pullers-in’ and put an
end to the fight. Generally, however, they
work with the greatest harmony, and »
traveler runs the gantliet from one to the
other without ca ienlousy. [

From eight o'dock in the moming till
eight at night they stand at their posts all
the year round, barc-headed and scantily
clothed. Occasionally they go inside to
warm themselves, hat they stand immedi-
ately belore the window, on the alert fora
customer. Saturday afternoon and even-
ing is the time of their high carnival, ard
it 16 then they reap their best sucoesscs from
the crowd that passes through Divisiot
street to the Bowery —N. ¥. Worid,

CLOISONNE WARE.

A Visit to the Shop of & Famous Japan-
ose Manufacturer.

Tliere are few persons probably who
are not familiny with the bright blue
vases and plates decorated with birds
and blossoms which enliven the win-
dows of denlers in Oriental goods and
artistic ten merchants. The number
possibly is much greater of persons
who are unaware, or only imperfectly
aware, of the processes of which coloi-
sonme enamels are the results, and
which have for many generations, since
the introduction of the art from China,
formed one of the principal artistic in-
dustries of Japan. Uninventive them-
selves, the Japunese possess in asingu-
lar degree the faculty of perfecting the
arts which they have acquired from
other nations. Unwearying assiduily,
combined with extreme delicacy of
touch, render them unrivaled as work-
men in the mansgement and clabora-
tion of detail. Their paintings on
porcelain, executed with & microscopic
minuteness and accuracy, and the fine
intricacy of their inlaid and overlaid
metal work, are sufficient proofs of
their power in this line, But if any
doubt still existed it would be speedily
dissipated by a visit to a workshop
where clotsenne is being made, and an
inspection of the processes involved in
its manufacture. The Jg'rentesl living
maker of cloisonne in Japan, perhaps
in the world also, is one Namikawa,
who resides in Kioto, the old eapital of
the Mikados. A nobleman by birth,
he suffered in the troublous times which
sccompanied the overthrow of the sho-

un, and, like many of his compeers,
1ad recourse to H'ﬂ.(’i? 45 & menns of
livelihood, without in any way losing
caste. He has established a reputation
a8 the first cloisonne munofacturer of
the day, and his wares fetch from the
dealers whatever price he chooses Lo
set upon them. His courtesy to visitors
is extreme, and he seems far more anx-
1ous to show them over his establish-
ment than to sell them his goods,

In a clean, airy apartment, where
the light comes in softly through the
paper walls, the workers, men and
women, can be seen at their tagks. On
the snrface of the object, generally of
copper, which is to be enameled, the
design is worked out with tiny metal
fillets, like flattened wires, of varying
lengths and shapes. These are fus-
tened on with a strong glue, and form
the eloisons, or partitions, which aro
to separate the differently colored en-
amels. This part of the work seems of
almost maddening nicely, and must
require immense ealmness of nerves
and steadiness of hand. The design
having been thus fixed the enamels are
introduced between the elotsons, in the
form of adry paste, by mesns of dimin-
utive chopsticks. The whole is then
baked, after which the varions little
eracks and crevices which appear-in the
fused enamel are filled with fresh
paste, and the article again placed in the
oven, In the superior work this pro-
cess is repeated again and again, un-
til the surface is uniform and without
flaw, though as yet rough and luster-
less, The polishing is done with a
stone, and is a long and tedious opern-
tion, ocoupying several months in the
ease of articles of any size, The ceffect
of the process is to grind down the in-
equalitivs of the enameled surface, un-
til the design is left clear and indelible,
outlined by the ecloisons, and with a
fine vitreous luster.

It is obvious that wares which re.
quire 80 much time and skill in their
manufacture should command a high
price; and very high saccordingly are
the prices for good work. Inferior
eloisonne can be bought cheap enongh,
but its purchase is not to be recom-
mended; for, besides flaws in the work-
manship, which are apparent at once,
the coloring of the enamel is apt to
fade. Of course, in onder to distinguish

ood work from bad it is neeessary, ns
in everything else, to be something of
u connoissour; and espacially difficnlt
it is to tell coloring which will be dur-
able from that “'Eiuh will prove tran-
sient. With ro%m*d to the blue color
which so aften forms the background
of elofsonne wares, it is important that
this shonld be of the right shade, as
there are bloes of many kinds lwsidos
tha rtlrl_- turquoise tint that is to be
sought after. The amcunt of dozora-
tion, of course, is one of the considers-
tions to be taken into gsccount in de-
termining the value of the article: but
this must not be too exclusively relied
upon, as it not unfrequently happens
that u great deal of Inbor is expended
upon ornamentation whieh is intended
to conceal other defeots, and thus the
best work is often the simplest, A
background introduced and made a
specinlty of by Namikawa is composed
of a transparent blood-colored enamel,
dotted with flukes of an opaque white
color. Another maker living at Yoko-
homa Inserts wmong his enamels smail
rieces of gold-stone; and other artists
iave different specialties of a similar
kind. Antique cloisonne is, as a rule,
much discolored, and is for decorative
purposes, of little value; time will show
whether the works of the famous mod-
ern makers are to prove more durable.
—Pall Mall Glazelte.
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A THIBETAN STUDENT.

Wow De Horos, the Great Asintie Scholar,
Lived and Worked.

Probably there never was a scholar
who, in the pursuit of his favorite
study, was capable of such abstemious-
ness or showed such a lofty contempt
for the very necessaries and decencies
of life ns De Koros. He lived like an
eremite, barring the use of the hair
shirt and the scourge. At Yangla,
witha Lama and one attendant, he
lived for four months in an apartment
nine feet square. The temperature
was below zero and the three were
regularly snowed up. Here De Koros
read ibetan manuseripts literally
from mnrninitil] night, with bands so
numbed that he could hardly tarn over
the pages. His food was boiled riee
and tea, flavored with rancid butter.
He drank no spirits and would not eat
fruits, though Zanskar produces chest.
nuts and spricots in abundance. The
Iatter, when dried, form the chief food
of the patives. He cared nothing for

the onter world; wanted neither news-
papers nor modern books, but was
quite happy with Thibetan volumes on
religion, astrology, poetry, philosophy
and history, written or printed in
wooden  types, and  Kkepl in  in-
destructible  hookeases  of  cedar.
At Titaliya he lived in a native
hut, regurdless of heat, damp and
mosquitoes. He refuged the hos-
itality offered him by Major
loyd, who, we believe, commanded a
detachment of Sepoys at Titaliya. In
Caleutta he never even took his ride on
the Course in the evening, but walked
about the componnd or limited grounds
of the Asiatic Society, and only saw an
intimate friend or some Oriental schol-
ar. No wonder that English offieinls
were compelled to deseribe him as *a
singular union of learning, modesty
and greasy habits". A countryman,
who, as an artist, happened to ba in
Caleuttn and Yaid him a visit, was evi-
dently amnzed at this “*prison life".
We are not surprised to find that he
had some difficulty in expending the
monthly allowance of fifty rupees
ranted him by Goyernment; that he
ﬁ:l’t untouched & sum voted him by the
Couneil of the Asiatic Society and that
he repeatedly refused all aid from pri-
vate sources.  Indeed his retiring and
modlest disposition was not incompati-
ble with a certain amount of unamiable
haughtiness and asperity. We conld
wish that he had lived more generously,
changed his blue cotton dress oftener
and enjoyed a fow simple pleasures.
Dominie Sampson was a profound
seholar, but in the ruins of Dernelengh
he feasted with Merrilies, and fairly
drank her health in a eupful of brandy.,
A more generous diet and a little qui-
nine migﬂl have enabled De Koros to
survive the malarions fever of the
Rungpore Terai.—Saturday Review.
—-

CHESTNUTS CONSIDERED.

Does Huomor Live on from Generntion to
Generation ?

Does a joke ever wear out? Ceortain
gags, quips, puns and smart sayings
undoubtedly get old, bald and toothless
once in a while and are relegated to
the shelves of antiquity, but does a time
ever come when they crumble away
and are lost or when they become too
deerepit to hobble forth onee more?

Any attentive newspaper reader will
observe in the wit and humor of the
present day jokes with which he be-
came familiar when he was a boy,
stories which in new clothes und mod-
ern millinery he read when he was in
school, and which his father and grand-
father probably read before him, and
puns which were worked off on the sur-
vivors of the flood and have been on duty
ever since. Each reader will discover
some combinations in the construction
of modern jokes which will be new to
him, but that does not prove that they are
not musty to somebody else. Many of our
modern humorists have achieved great
success in the art of dressing up the wit
of past generations. They have invent-
ed some new situations, and in some
cases they have applied their jokes in
such a way as to leave the impression
that they were new, as, indeed, they
may have been, yet the fact that so
muech humor lives on from generation
to generation in about thesame form is
suggestive of the idea that most of the
jokes which convualse the people of to-
day caused those of the last eentury to
explode with laughter and are destined
to perform the same service for genera-
tions yet to come.

The habitusl reader of modern
humor will find in the writings of Ad-
dison, Pope, Jerrold, Hood and other
wits of ]uni: ago strangely familiar
ideas, though he may never have seen
these works before, and Irving,
Pheenix, Doesticks, Mrs. Partington
and Artemus Ward and a host of con-
temporary writers worked the same
mines in which modern humorists are
delving. It does not necessarily follow
that all humorists nre delving. It does
not necessarily follow that all humor-
ists are plagiarists, but it is & question
if the sum of humor increases from
age to ago and if itis not under vary-
ing conditions sbhout the sameocld thing
whenever and wherever it is found.—
C}li-t'(lgu H'- rafd.
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THE PEACOCK,

Another Tllusion Dispellod—A Bird With
out Vanity or Bralns.

It seems like a pity to shatter a be-
lief that has existed for years," said s
dealer in pug dogs, pigeons and pea-
cocks this morning to a news gatherer,
“but the old, old story of the vanity of
the peacock i3 a miserable myth. I
can not understand why people be-
lieved in it so long. th'. 8ir, are yon
aware that the peacock has less brains
than the chicken? Do you know that
the peacock is rra(‘timliy the idiot of
the feathered tribe, the same as the pug
is of the canine race? A peacock, sir,
hasn't sense enough to go in when it
rmins. No, sir. What I say is literally
and actually true. Ihavesecen 'em stand
out in a storm and pick up corn, while
every sensible turkey, goose or duck
would be under shelter.

“It is simply the gandy plumage of
the peacock that has led to the story of
his vanity. [ suppose in days gone by,
when some parson or other had no
text, he just lit on the peacock as a
subject and jumped in without regard
to nice distinetions in natural history.

“It is true that when the peacock
hoists his tail and struts around it looks
as if he was trying to show off, and all
the women folks say: *Just look at the
vain thing!" The truth is that the pea-
cock rarely, if ever, exhibits his mag-
nificent circnlar tail exeept when court-
ing. A male pigeon swells out his
neck-feathers, wL i?:n barn-yard rooster
seeks for dainty morsels for the hens
and clueks complimentary clucks, The
plt!lacuck takes u different style. that's
all.

“I don't suppose hal & peacock has
sense enough to know that his feathers
are gandy or his feet ugly. Tt's a dead
sure fact that he has & smaller head
and less in it than any bird you can
mention that is half his size in body.
Vanity be blowed! — Philadelphia
News.
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—J. Wilkez Booth’s widow and two
children, now grown up, live in seeln-
sion in Alabsms

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—Thomas James, of Gainesville,
Fla, is the father of fifty-three chil-
dren.—St. Louis Post.

—@Goneral Sheridan, it is said, will
write an account of his. historle cam-
paign in the Shenandonh Valley.

—(George Baneroft, the historian, is
the only private eitizen who has been
given the rightto the floors of Congress
at all times.—N. ¥. Journal.

—Reuben R. Thrall, of Rutlund,
Vt., who was admitted to the Rutland
County bar in 1819, has cases on the
docket now.— Rutland Herald.

—Maurice Kingsley, a son of Charles
Kingsley, the novelist, has made a
fortune in the silver mines of Colorado.
He has found the mine mightier than
the pen.

—The Montezuma (Ga.) Record re-
ords the marriage of Mr. Dukes and
Miss Beasley, both living near Granger-
ville. The peculiarity of the incident
is that both are }mrni\"&ud and neither

has walked a step for months.

—Suid Hon. Roswell G. Hoar in
opuniuﬁ a lecture st Muskegon the
other night: “No man makes a failure
of life if in all his life work he keeps
his affections pure and tender, his head
clesr and his heart right,” That de-
serves to be written In letters of gold.
— Detroit Trebune. L

—Mr. MeElhone, chief of the oflicial
reporters of the House, has been in the
continuous employment of the House
as o reporter for the last thirty-tive
veéfars, or since the debates of Congress
have been reported verbatim. Te i8
now training up his son to take his
place. — Washington Republican,  *

—It is impossible to publish the
novel Colonel Barnaby, of the Guards,
killed in the Soudan, left bhehind him,
because no one has been able to de-
cipher the manuseript. It has been
exumined by one who knew the au-
thor's handwriting well, and has been
in the hands of n professional *'de-
cipherest', but nothing ean be made
of it,

—William Bender, of Cincinnati, has
been sent to an insane asylum becanse
of the litte eccentricity of throwing in
the fire a package containing forty
thousand dollurs in Government bonds,
William had been on a prolonged bend-
ar, nnd he fancied some of his relations
were secking his wealth; hence he is
now in bonds as 8 lunatic.— Cineinnaly
Times.

—The wife of General Sheridan was
born in an adobe house al Albuquergue,
N. M. The house in which she hrst
gaw the light contained one small
geated window, & mud chimney in the
corner, and a heavy door hung on
wooden hinges, Mujor Rucker, her
father, was Quartermaster of the wgili-
tary post at that time, and the infantile
years of Mrs. Sheridun were passed
amid the rude scenes of a frontier army
camp,—Chicago Jowrnal,
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HUMOROUS.

~Mr. Tennyson's new poem suya
that blackbirds have their wills.  The
lawyers will now all go hunting for
blackbirds. — Loudsville Courder-Jour-
nal.

—Proof-reader 1o oditor — s this
“little bother or “little brother,” in
your manuseript?  Editor (who bus
one)—It doesn’t make any difference,
— Burlington Free Press, *

—An agricultural editor says: *No
animal oan fight and eat at the same
time.”” He has evidently never soen a
traveler at &  ten-minutes-for-lunch
stand.— Philadelphia Call.

—A woman has writlen an cssay on
“Silence as a Weapon'. This must ae-
count for the boldness of a mouse
when he hears the mellow shrieking of
a female at his appeacance, . He knows
she has not her weapon with her.—
Yonkers Stalesman,

—A Student of the Dime Novel—
“Come, now, Bertie, kiss your littla
sister and make up with her," said
mamuia  to her ten-year-old boy.
“What! the Pawnee Chief bow low to
pale-face Cry Baby! Mother, you ask
too muech. "' —7%d- Bits,

—Dairy Hint: A French agricult
ural college experiment is claimod to
have demonstrated that giving cowa
water at 66 degrees increased the milk
yield one-third. How would it do to
make the water 182 degrees, and so
make the yield two-thirds greater,—
Lowell Courier

—Overjicard Coming Out of Chureh.
—She:  * Next time you want to slecp
during the sermon, you'd betteér go and
sit with Mr. A, and Iny your head on
him. You'd be really comfortable
then." He: “Why? Is Mr. A. nice
and—ahem!—soft? " She: *No; but
he's one of the pillars of the church.”'—
N. Y. Ledger.

—*What is the difference between
this coffee?” asked Fogg ut the breaks
fast-table the other morning, “and that
beautiful pioture over the mantel?"
As nobody ventured a solutivn, Fogg
continued: “That picture is painted in
oil, and this coffee is water, colored.”
One of those silences which can be folt
followed immediately.—Boston Tran-
seripl, L

—Little Katie came into the library
just as Uncle Arthur was finishing up
a story with which be was entertaining
the other children. *Oh, tell it 1o
me,”" begged Katie; “‘please tell it
over, Unele Arthur.”” <0, no,” said
Jaek: “uncle’s tired. 'We're going to
put him to sleep mow." “Yes,"' an.
nounced Harry. “You've come too
iate, Katie; the edition is exhausted." —
Harper's Bazar.
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Interesting Arctic Relics.

A series of Arctic relics of strange
interest has been carried home by the
Captain of an English whaler and
transmitted to the English Admirnity.
These relics consist of varions docu-
ments in a eylindrieal tin ecase. which

ad been deposited by several of the
Franklin search expeditions thirty
years and a statement left by Sir
Allen Young when at Beechey Island
in 1875. 'ﬁ\e Captain states that he
picked up the documents in Prince Re-
gent's Inlet.  He is of the opinion that
the natives have eleared out Beechey
Island depot of everything that would
be of service to man in those regions. —
N. Y. Post.




